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foust spread for them by the Most High
Himself, Nay, and even those who had mot
besrd Asrou's words were likewise filled
with marvelous confidence, sud men and
women were all more cheerful and noisy
than their wont at the harvest feast, for all
hearts overflowed with pure thaskiuloess.
It even seized the old folks, Old Elishama,
the father of Nun, who is 100 years old, and
as you know has long sat bent and sileat in
his seat, rose mp with a light in his eves
and spoke fiery words, The spirit of the
Lord had come npon him as upon us all.

o1 felt myself quite young aguin in body
and soul, snd ss I passed by the carts
which were made ready tor their departing
I saw Elisheba with ber babe in a litter,
and she looked as bappy ss on the dav of
her marriage, and pressed her infant to her
heart and blessed his lot in growing up in
the Promised Laod and free.  And her hns
band, Deuel, who had blasphemed the loud-
est, swung bis stafl and kiss=d his wife and
child with tears of jov in his eyes, and
shouted for joy like a vintager at the press=
ing when jare and wine ekins are too small
to bold the blessing. The old woman, too,
Gravevard Keziah, who had torn hersell
away from the tombs of her ruee, sat with
other feable folk in a chariot, nod wayed
bher veil and joined in the hymn of prase
which Elkansh and Abissaph, the sons of
EKorah, had begun. And thus they sct
forth., We who were left behind fell into
each other's nrms, and knew not whether
the tesars we thed tlowea from oar eyes for
grief or for over joy at seeing the multtude
of those we loved so glad and full of hope.
Thus it came to pass.

"Pitch torches were carried in front of the
multitude, seeming to light it up more
brightlrthan the great blaze of lamps which
the Egyptians light up at the gates of the
temwple to Neith, and it was not till they
were swallowed up in the darkness that we
sel forth, so =s pot to keep Asver too long
behind the rest. As we mude our way
through the night the streets were full of
the mourning cry of the citizens, but we
sang soitly the hymn of the sons of Korah
snd great joy and peace fell upon us, for we
koew that the Lord our God would keep snd
lead His people.”

Here the old man ceased, but his wifeand
the girl, who had bearkened to bim with
eager eves, drew closer to each other, and
without any word between them they both
togcthier began the hymo of praise, and the
old woman‘s thin woice mingled with
pathetic fervor with the harsh tones of the
girl, ennobled as they were by lofty enthusi-

e,
Joshoa felt that it would be wicked to
breuak in on this overflow ot full hearts, but
the old man presently bude them cesse and
looked up at Lis master's first born son with
anxiovs inquiry in his grave leatures,

Had Jeshus understood?®

Had be made it plain to this warrior who
served Pharaoh how that the Lord God him-
selfl bhad roled the souls of His people st
their departing.

Was be so tellen away from his own na-
tion and their Goa, so led away by the
}vaminna that he would dare to defy the
wishes snd eommands of his own father ?

Was be, in whom they had set the high-
ealt I;c-pen. & deserter and lost to his own peo-
ple

To these questions he might have no nn-
swer in words: but when Joshua took his
herny old haud between bie own and shook
it as that of & friend, when he bade him
farewell, his cres glistening with moistare,
and murmured, “Yoo sharl hear of me!™
be felt that this was coourh, and overcome
by vehement joy he kissed the soldier’s arm
sod elothing again and sgain.

[T0 BE CONTINTED NEXT SUNDAY.]

A TEST OF STEAM POWER.

As Apprestice Surprised by the Suopposed
Eewult of His Exporiment.

A tinker's apprentice, who was of an in-
quiring turn of mind, was wont to improve
the time which bis master spent each day in
an sfter-dluner nap, in making experiments
of his own. One day he thought to test the
power of steam, and so filling the tea kettle
partly 1ull of water, he riveted the coveron
tight and strong, and after plogging the
nose with a cork stopple, placed a pane of
gluss in range and built & good fire, expect-
ing to see the stopple pop out with suflicient
foree to bresk the glass. But things dido't
work just as be planned. The stopple be-
eame swoilen by the steam and did not pop,
und the confived stenm sought for liberiy
by blowing the kettle 1a pieces, breaking
the gisss, uod makiog sad bavoc mboat the
shon,

Just then the vouth thought of the tinker
who bad been slecping in the loft overbead
and planced upward. Now the apprentice
did not know that the gentleman wore a
wig, and when be saw him surveyiog the
ruins from mloit with not & hair on his hea
the culprit thought he bad blown it all off,
sod Sinished up bis experiment by iainting
from tright.

THE BLESSINGS OF LABOR,

Why We Should Take OF Our Hats jin
Henor of Mother Eve.
Alta Callfornia.)

The humao race has been saved by hav-
ing to work., It digged its way out of its
primeval pit by work. When it discovered
its nakedness und had to be clothed, it
worked for its muiment; when it appre-
cisted the responsibilities of fatherhood to
be the feeding and resring of the young, it
worked under the impluse of an affection
that was refined aboveithe instinets of the
brute. The relation of busband and wife
was made possible and proper only by the
willingness to work that it might gather to
it the necessaries of existence and finally be
adorned by the promptiogs of intelleciual as
weoll as ,-h,--.mr wants

1f Mother Eve is responsible for all this
we lift our bat to her and offer the sincarest
respec! to ber great memory, She did more
for mankind than Adam and all of his male
descendants.

As One Dend.

11ove thee as we love the loved whoe die,
Biessing those days in which thy life had part,
Forgiving thee their after-ache and smart,
ergetfol of Ly fauis and fradlty,
vusing in m) thonghts what still must lie
In mystery. Knowing, the while, no art
Of fate, of Ume can win m¥ coostant heart
One answerlng thought frow thine, one faint
reply.
The agonimng, hopeless, last farpwell
Bca'rg::d{mm mﬂmul was walled above the
As such, thou art forgiven, and the spell
Of love idealizing rouny thee shed,
All menories unhallowed to dispel,
Til r.llinn from my thoughtsof thes bath
od. —Cora Dawms in Inter Oeean,

It Astonished the Indiane
Christian Union.] .
H. once told me how s party of Indians,
fresh from the wilds, greeted their first view
of a locomotive. They made no comment,
and dido’t even get up off the ground to ex-
smipve it. But when a liveman wulked up
s telegraph pcle, like s woodpecker up &
maple, they fell into paroxysms of enthusi-
sam. SBimply one thing was within the
range of their sstonishwent, and the other
wRaL'L

A Leorved Man's Mistake.
Beranion Truth.) .
Edwin Arnold is a great correspondent as
weil as & famous poet.  In one of his recent
letters to the London Telegraph he located
FPhiladelphis In New Jemey, This, we
presume, must be accepted as s postie Li-

[WRITTEN FOR THE DIRPATCE.I

Enter one of the great drygoods empori-
ume of the city of Pittsburg and one be-
holds immense stacks of beautiful prints in
every shade and pattern, snow-white boltsof
blesching, brown domestics and sheetings of
every width up to twelve quarters. To the
visitor these goods, in their present com-
plets snd finished state, are not at all sug-
gestive of the various transformations they
have undergone from the time the tiny seed
of the cotton plant were sown in the sunny
fields of the South until the finisbed fabric
is placed in the salesrooms in the Northern
cities,

With the very beginning of the new year,
it the weather is pleasant, the labor on the

lantation begins, The Christmas holidays

ast uantil Epiphany, or, as the darkies eall
it, "“0ld Christmas,"” atter which fan and
frolic ceases, hunting parties are hard to get
together and shooting matches are thingsgof
the past. Only the young people keep up
the festivities with an occasional party dur-
ing the long winter evenings at some neigh-
boring farm house, while the “‘older beads"”
sit by the huge log fires and, between whiffs
at loug-stem pi and mugs of beaded
cider, seriously disouss their plans for the
suceeasinl enltivation of another cotton erop.
First to be cousidered is the “‘compost,” or
fertilizer. To prepare this great piles, often
containing thousunds of loads of rich earth,
swamp wuek or woods mold are collected.
This conetitutes the absorbent to which an
active prineiple in the form of lime, stable
manure, or the seed from the last year's
erop of cotton, is added. Some planters use
ull three as different fields require, besides
commercial fertilizers, While part of the
help are thus engaged others are removing
the old growth of cotton stalks and
rupning the plows. During bad weather,
i. e, weather unfit for plowing and hauling,
fences are repaired, gates strengthened,
wood eut, lightwood eaficc:ed. farming im-
rh-.mmu gotten ready, loge rolled =snd
mrned, pew lavd grobbed, young mules
broken in, and the thousand and one odd
Jjobs nbout a plantation looked after.

For two months or more the work goes
steadily om, then begin “‘laving off” the
rows and distributing the manure, which is
covered with one furrow of the turning plow
as fust axdistriboted. Whenall themanure
is spread the cther furrows are thrown
upon it, forming a finely pre bed three
feet and three inches wide all ready for the
reception of the cotton seed. Between the
20th of April and the 10th of Mgy the seed
are sown. This is done with a “planter"”
drawn by one mule along the ceater of the
prepared bed, opening the drill, evenly de-
positing the seed therein and nicely cover-
ing them at one operntion—leaving the
flat and smooth. Each “row™ is thus
treated, and when the field is finished it has
the appearance of & nicely rolled garden. In
ten days, with a shower of raip, the cotton
will be ap ““from end to end.”

CHOPPING OUT.

Now for “chopping out” and securing a
“srand,” which is the most important
of the work. Every “bhand” that can be
mustered is put to work, and the plantation
presents & scene of great activity, for the
sooner this is sccomplished the better for the
erop. Plows go abead snd “‘scrape of™* one
side of ench row; alter every piow follow ten
good “‘choppers” with sharp steel hoes
blocking.out the young plants to 14 inches
apart, two to & hill, After the ten eboppers
come immediately two plows throwing the
dirt back to the ecotton, Every row
“ghopped” during the day must have the
dirt thrown back to it before the sun goes
down. If not, the next day may be rainy
and the work is much more difficult—bence
this rule. Ten hands will “chop” ten
acres perdsy, so in ten days they will goover
100 neres.  Many planters work 50 of these
hands, so vast fields are soon gone over and
given the first working, This “frst work-
ing” over, satisiactorily, and the planter
feels his crop comparatively safe, The
same operation, however, muset be repeated
every ten days during the season, though
each time there is less work for the hoes—
the ploughing often being all that is neces-
sary until the “laying by" of the ecrop the
last of July.

To no class of agricultnralists is the old
couplet

“He who by the plow would thrhra“
Himself must either hold or arive,

more applicable than to the cotton plaster,
To suceced he must indeed be & “hustler.”
Of all crops the cotton crop isthe most
capricious. Like Fortune, it is very un-

certain, And  Ceres undoubtedly
falls to give il the sftention she
does other erops — thereby requirin

greater exertion on the part of man, It
seems to meet with innumerable set backs,
aud often when the hopes of the planter are
brightest, a few days’ unfavorable weather
will almost blast bis prospeets. It iga very
tender plant and essily injured, The cold,
the wet, the red ants, the boll worm, the
army worm, and the caterpillars are a few
of its enemies. It thrives best in hot, d

weather—when every other plant is parch

aud withering it remains green and flourish-

ing.

§Yhen the land is in & high state of culti-
vation and the seasons are propitions, it is
the most besntiful of crops. Nothing in
agriculture is lovelier than & fleld of luxu-
riant cotton in inll bioom, The blossoms
begin to npoear about the middle of June
(in the Gull Btates earlier), aud continue to
open until frost.  August and September are
particularly lavish with the blossoms and
send them forth by untold millions every
morning, The bloom is very short lived
The first day it bursts forth a delicate
creamy white, the next morping it has
changed to a beautiful red, the third, it
falls to the gronud, and the tiny boll, con-
taining the cotton, 18 seen.  But the Aiien
flowers are not missed, for before the red
ones drop trom the parent stem other white
ones have opened on different parts of the
plant—so the field continues to present its
wealth of color. Take a piece of green vel-
vet and Eainl. it full of bell-shaped white
and red flowers and you will have s minia-
ture cotton Geld.

OURE COTTONX FIELD.

The cotton field is a vast one, stretehing
from Virginia to Florida and from Tennesses
to Texos, Millions of “sores are devoted to
its culture snd millions of murketablé bales
sre annuzily produced. It is by far the
most important erop of the South, and in
ante-béilum times was called “"King Cot-
ton.” When this is considered one wonders
why the Jeaders of the Coafederacy did not
ndopt the eotton field as an eusign instead
;:;Lhn “stars and bars." It wounld h::dn

en wore suggestive, more appropriate
more inspiring. A green field with white
and red stars seatiered over it wonld not
have made an unsightly flag.

Life on a pluntation, 'hlil gresatly taxing
one's powers of endurance and uently
diminishing his stock of patience, still has
churms and enjoyments peculiarly its own.
Mnnwhm of bumnn nature can here be
stadied to sdvantage-the serious, the ludi-
erous, the energetic, the indolent, the trust-
worthy and the uorelinble; while the char-
acter and disposition of the negro are here
displayed fuller, and his and bad traits
more quickly recogni snd understood
than elsewhere or under other circnwstances,
With 30 years” association with them, first
s sluves and then as freemen, the writer

ing to his task. He
her dewy nest with his song and as she
sonrs aloft on quivering wing to kiss the
first beams of the rising sun, caroling
her notes of J.\rlile for nnother jovoua day to

be spent in flitting from field to field, she is
vo happier than the humble negro above
whom she flies and whose melogy will rival

urs, though

hers through the long, warm
they be

BPENT IN TOIL.

The colored people take to the colton field
as naturally as a duck to the water. They
seem to evince more interest in its onliiva-
tion than any other erop, and when the
crops are ‘‘pitched” they are not satisfied
unless the vsnal number of acres for eotton
are alloited to each tenant. Indeed those
planters “‘raising” no cotton experience the
greatest difficulties in obtaining belp. The
more cotton planted the easier to procure
labor. The planter running from 10 to 20
plows ean keep his crop clehn, while the one*
sod two-borse fellows are often “in the

rass.” Don't aska darkey to go where
ere aren't other darkies—it’s no use. In
speaking of it afterward he'll say: “T'se
want'er gwine 'mong dem po’ white trash,
nnPnhh!" th t pict
erhaps the most picturesqua scene pre-
sented by the cotton field during the year is
“gotton picking.” In the early morning
the pickers assemble at the ginhouse where
baskets and sacks are given them in which
to pick the cotton. These they place upon
their heads and start for the field, where
they remain all day long matbering the
snowy staple. Staid old sunties dressed in
cheap, plain gowns with their heads encased
in blood-red handkerchiels, tottering old
men whose woolly scalps have been whitened
by 60 winters, mothers of families not yet
past 80, with their husbands, robust young
men and buxom girls just budding into
womanhood, half-grown boys and even
children beginning to work in the eotion
field. Little fellows not half as high as the
eotton plant will run along shead of their
mothers and pick the open balls from the
lower branches until fatigued, then crawl
in a hoge, garﬂy filled basket at'the end of
the row an to sleep like a tired kitten.
Nor do they leave the fields at noon, but
z:l.hu along the pathways to eat the mid-

y meal. Itover, then immediately back
to work, which is continued until the sun
is link'iug low in the west. Now the
wagons come rattling through the rondways
after the filled baskets—the drivers crack-
ing their whips and shouting st the mules,
The evening shadows are ereeping over the
landscape, and the tired pickers collect the
sacks and baskets, for the day’s work is
o’er. The wagons, londed with baskets sev-
:Jll tlinu hixb:s.k‘:.n fgr the ginhoﬁn. the

ine of pickers of every age following
bo:h&md. Witg many & “gee,"” “haw,"” “back™
and “go’long” the wagous are at last gotten
under the crane at the ginhouse door and
the baskets lifted uwp in the house and
weighed. When all are weighed and each
picker properly credited with the number of
pounds picked, the darkies disperse to their
different homes, It is amusing to hear them
chatter on the way about the weights: “*Tildy
picked five pounds mo’’n John,” one wiil
exclaim; and “Milly got ten pounds mo' ‘n
Roselln,” another will say. “Dat gal
worked ter-day, she didl Bhe didn’t rlay
none, 1 teil youl” And away they will go,
hasny. light-hearted creatures, lapghing
and calling to each other until the sound of
their voices is lost in the distance and their
gable forms dissppear in the deepenin
gloom. As soon as the ginhouse is fill
with eotton from the fields four good mules
are geared o the gin (some planters use
stenm power) and ginning the cotton com-
mences. To do this the seed eotton is
placed in & hopper, or “feeder,” above the
gin, & set of revolving cylinders convey it
to the saws of the gin, which separates the
seed from the lint or staple. The seed falls
to the floor in front of the machine, while
the lint through a condenser at the
rea”, and comes ont in the form of batting,
which Is taken by band as fust asit falls
from the condenger and thrown in the press.
Fifteen hundred In]:ounus of seed cotton are
allowed to the bale, then the press isrun
down, the btgﬂljg and ties placed aronnd
the bale, the ¢ taken out and “headed
up,” and, after being weighed (it should
welgh 500 pounds), the planter’s name and
that of his commission merchant are marked
upon it, and it is ready for shipment If
the erop is good each acre will yield one of
these pound bales, which is worth in
market from 8Y4 to 10c per pound. Pick-
ing and gioning continue till the lastof
December, nnd often the fields are white
with the nopicked cotton late in January.

W. Correxy DOWNING.

THE FIRST HAMLET IN NEW YORK,

Early Production of Shnkespenrc's Master=
plece on the American Biage.
Laurence Hulton in November Harpers. ]
“Hamlet” was first presented in the oity
of New York on the evening of the 26th of
November, 1761, and at “The New Theater
in Chappel street’’—now Beekman street—
near Nassau, the younger Lewis Hallam,
the original Hamlet in America (at
Philsdelphia, in the automn of 1759), play-
ing the titular part. Hallam was a versatile
actor, who was on the stage in this country
for over B0 years, and always ropnln.
Concerning his Hamlet very little is
now known, except the curious statement
in the Memoirs of Alexander Graydon, pub-
lished in 1811, that Hallam once ventored
to appear as Homlet in London—"‘and was
endured!” He was the acknowledged lead-
ing tragedian of the New York stage until
his retirement in 1808, and he is known to
heve played Hamilet as late as 1707, when he
must have been close upon 60 years of age.
Mr. Ireland is of the impression that J:in
Hodgkinson, » eotemporary of Hallam's,
who appeared as Hamlet in Charleston, 8.
C., early in the present eentury, conceded
Hallam’s rights to the character in the
metropolis, and never attempted it here.
The first Hamlet in New York in point of
uality, and perhaps the second in point of
time, was that of Thomas Abthorpe Cooper,
who played the part at the John BStreet
Theater on the 22d of November, 1797, al-
though Mr. Ireland believes that be was
receded by Mr. Moreton st the theate: on
reenwich street in the summer of the same
year, a8 he had gl:ynd the Ghosto More-
ton's Hamlet in Baltimore & short time be-
fore. William Dualap .m:.a the high-
est terms of Cooper’s and Jobn
Bernard ranks it with the Hamlet of John
Philip Kemble himself, :

Love's Eyes.
Lave is blind, the story goes—
Blind to 1mper?eca?n:
Can it be the gods are foes,
Would they hide from love the rose,

ill, and drops a tear .

wnhmh?uer for heaven to hear,

hrlngmy.“ ve me."”

=2Mae D. Frasar in Journal.
The Calm ot Nature.
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[FROM OUR TRAVELING COMMISSIONEE. ]

Bociety in Tongking is sharply divided
into three classes. And each of the three is
at daggers drawn with the oiber two. They
are the officia), the military and the civi-
lian—the Governor General, the Colonel
and the colonists. To the officlal eye the
military class ia constantly endeavoring
to usurp functions to which it has no right,
and the civilians are an unreasonable body
of incapable people, impossible to satisfy,
The military class are furious against the
Government, represented by the officials,
for their reduced gumbers, and ~eling
all the more tenaciously, to privilezes
which only belonged to them as an army
of occupation; and they desire to be allow-
ed a frea hand to *“pacify"’ the oountrp’t&v
the only means known to_them—the aword,
The civilian colonist, finally, detests the
military, in the conviction that if he counld
only once get rid of nearly all of them the
conntry would “pacify" itself fast enough
by commeree and agriculture, which it will
never do so long as it is a happy hunting
ground for crosses and promotions. And
how can he feel either respect or sympathy
for the Governors who come and go like the
leaves on the and who must needs hold
the kelm in Hanoi with their eyes fixed on
the Quai d’Orsay. Tongkinese sociely i u
perpetual trinogular duel.

1 do not flatter myself for a moment that
the foregoing will be believed as & calm
statement of fact. Let me therefore hasten
to give a faw of the experiences upon which
it is based, The first person with whom 1
had any conversation after setting foot in
Tongking was & well-informed, intelligent
bourgeois who had six years there,
I began by saying I was sorry to hear of the
heavy casualties of a column then operating
in the interior, 100 men bavink been lost in
one action.

“He'll get there, all the same,” he re-
plied, speaking of the officer in command.
“‘He wanta his third star, and what does he
care if it costs him 500 men. He'll get it,
lt““’l ‘u“l”

There is the civilian’s view of the mili-
tl-r{ Now for the funetionary’s view, and
1 should not tell this story if M, Richaud’s
terrible death—let me throw a word of grati-
tude sod respect over toward his “vaat and
wandering grave''—had not untisd my
tongue.

A¥ INJURED OFFICER.

When I wue ot Hanoi I asked him, on the
strength of wy official letter, for an escort of
a few men to accompany me to & place one
dsy's march into the interior.

‘Certainly," he replied, “with pleasure,
They shall be ready the day after to-mor-
row.”

The same evening I was dining with him
and when I entered the drawing room he
took me one side and said, “By the way,
about that escort,I am excesdingly aunoyed,
bat it is im ble.” And snswering my
look of surprise, for my official letter had
been given for the very purpose of making
such facilities certain, be continued; “The
General replies that he has not five men of
whom he ean dispose at the moment—il n’s

a% cing bommes dispovibles en ce moment.
rankly, you know, you should have asked
him, in the first place, and not me."

The Governor General's annoyance and
embarrassment at baving to acknowledge to
a stranger this humiliating snud were 20
visibls that of course I dropped the subject,
and his secretary’s whispered request after-
ward not to reopen it was unnecessary. Bat
Icould not help nsking him next day as we
were driving whether in French colonies as
in English, the chief civil authmity was
not ex officio Commander-in-Chief,

He saw the point instantly and replied,
*Yes, that iz my title, too,” and after &
pause, “but I delegate my powers—senle-
ment, je delegue mes pouvoirsl™

Alver thus being refused an escort, I was
was refused permission to aloge st my
own risk, s0o my propoutfo Jjourney was
donbly impossible. Atthe time the Gen-
erul bad not five men “'dispoulbles’ there
were, of course, len times that number kick-
ing their heels in the barracks. The Gov-

_ernor General had promised the escort,

therefore the General refused it, That was
the only and the universal explanstion of-
fered me. And it was the true one.

To pass on again to the civilian eolonist,
Half way ug the river betwesn Haiphon,
and Hunoi I noticed beaps of fresh mus
lying along the bank. ‘Then you have
been dredging, after all,” T asked.

“Hush,” was the reply, “we have been
doing = little of it at mggb because the ad-
ministration would not sllow us to do it
openly, and we stuck here every day.”

Why not? Heaven only koows, It is
simply incredible, and therefore I will not
waste my words in telling what “I'Admin-
istration” denies. They should take for
their wotto Mephistopheles’ words to Paust,
“I am the spirit that denies.” Whatever
yoh want, though it cost the Government
not & penny, though it be a boon to the com-
munity, though it be the opening up of the
country so enthusisstically toasted, the su-
tborities are sbsolutely certain to refuse
your request, - This is no Joke—ir yon think
80, stop the first man, not a “functionary,"
E?u meet in the sireet in Haiphong and ask

im,

CRUSHING THE COLONISTS.,

It is almost ns easy to get into Parliament
in London as to get a concession of land for
apy purpose whatever in Tongking, al-
though the whole vast country is on publie
offer, although the land almost throws its
crops and its minerals in your face, and ul-
though the inhabitants are “pirates” by
thousands simply and solely for the em-
pluyment and sustenance which weloomed
eapital and encoursged enterprise alone can
furnish. i the Government of Tongking
were administering a hostile provinee which
it desired to orush out of existence, it counld
not do much better than follow ita tactics of

to-day. And when it does given privil
whut are , too often? Enh ut:;
& ing neraux”’ st Haiphong,

& monopoly of custom house examins-
tion granted in the warehonses and
on the wharves of one firm, to whom and
whose terms everybody must come. In vain
the whole community protested snd pro-
tested, The monopoly wes ted, and
Chambers of Commeree of Haslphong
sud Hanoi immediately snd unanimously
resigued, and the Chinese merchants have
sent in a decluration that unless this ad-
ditioual restriction is removed they will
leave in & body, And & single example—
mwy materials in all these instances are
superbundsuot,
me to a single*
evil of thhmono&nly. The storage of coal
per ton per month onsts (for comparison I
employ French currency) at Hongkong
(Kowloon Godowns), 20 centimes; at Shang-
bai (Jardine, Matheson & Co.), 28 ventimes:
at Haiphong ( Generaux), 4 francs
The last resolation of the Chambers of Com-
merce is truly pathetie. The Government
cousulted us, they 1!. and then took no
notice whatever of all

therefore useless to maintain an institution
lthm powers are purely illusory, Please
et us go,

iti ly space that li
on:::ﬂm- tlupms:nl” :?,

But the shadows on the -picture are not
complete. Firat, as to the Chinese.
obody dislikes the Chinese more than I
do, and nobody can advocate more tl.rnnfly
thap I the sbsolute necessity of keeping
them out of & eivilized ed country.
But it is as plain as the nose on one’s face
that no colony in the Far East can dispense
with them, Their laber, their easy and
willing adaptability to any job which
money can be earned, from nursiug the baby
to driving the steam ne; their commer-
cial insight and relisbility—these make
them an ideal substratum for a new commu-
nity. Yet Ton&ﬁng taxes them till they
are giving up r established businesses,
and Ptll-ldl price ,o:}nthe head of each as be

comes and again as A
Take the little

goes.
Second, the port charges,
sleamer I returned in, the Freyr, mm-?
At the port o

i $70; at

from Banders in J utland,
Neweastle she paid £4; az N
Yokohama $30; at Hongkouﬁ; while to
et in and out of the port of Haiphong costs
Eer every trip $302 40. And this, too, is
only the ship’s charges, pure and simple.
The charterer must pay §1 50 whar for
every ton of cargo landed—say ﬂmlf:r an
average cargo. Thus at a port where com-
mon sense would tell that trade should be
tempted and nursed in possible way,
they begin by making trade ull but im -
ble. There can Izmi.lf be a more needy pore
in the world than Halphong, yet it is IMIM—
ful if there is & more expensive one. The
consequences are obvious. A year and &
hall Eo there were six steamers plying
from Hongkong; to-day there are three.
Last of all come the enormous ecustoms
duties of the ridiculous “Tarif general.”
These need no specilying, Bniron bas given
protection & good trial. t is the pusition
of Saigon now? A eritical, if not & hopelesa
one. Andshe has discovered that only one
thing can save her. The unanimous
of the Chamber of Commeree, publish
August last, concludes with these words .in
big type: "“We demand the absolute aboli-
tion of the customs regime in Coehin-China
from January 1, 1880."" France has gnined
nothing (figures show this indisputably)
and will gain nothing by her “Tarif gen-
eral,” while she will lose her colonies
throngh it by and by. Yet is there the faint-
o8t llmluwl of n E;I:ti:n chan ;:? On the
gontrary. In one o e last publie s
be made, st s banguet in Hl:ni,h‘l.m
exclaimed: "“‘Renounce the chimerical hope
of the return of absolute commercial lib-
ertyl” The subsidized newspaper adds that
this was followed by a “triple salved’ap-
laudissements.”’ 1 do not believe it. Or,if it
s true, then the colonists of Hunoi should
be reiused Christian burial, for they aresui-

des.
Sufficient for the Tongking of to-day is
the evil thereof. ENEY NORMAN,

AMONG FLOODED FORESTS.

Strange Scenes in the Wet Country Borders
ing on the Amamon River.
Yeuth's Conpanion.] .

The econst of Bouth Ameriea, from the
mouth of the River Amazon to that of the
Orinoeo, and even farther, a stretch of more
than a thousand miles, must be a strange
and dreary shore according to the account
given by the author of "Thé Cruise of the
Faloon,” The silt, or mud, brought down
by the great rivers has spread out into s
strip of almost dry land, the most extensive
of its kind in theworld. It is difficult to
distinguish where thess vast plains termi-
nate and the sea begins, for the slope is so

dual that the muriner esn find sound-
ngd when yeta day's sall from the eoast;
and a va;n] ;on dr vaﬁshom mt:h be brokea
up bythe heavy rollers on the shoals,
thou*h from her mast-head no land be
visible.

To mariners thus wrecked poor is the
prospect of escape in the boats, For if th
are not swamped by the breakers and
smoother water, they ean go on for lon
leagues, the sea but very gradually sh
lowing, till there be but a few fest of water
under them, and going further they will
find vegetation indeed, but not land, for
dense thickets of mangroves grow out into
the ses, and in places forests of huge trees,
But now the bout can go no further, nor can
the men progeed on foot, for the mud no-
derneath is soft as butter and dur. so'that
one venturing on it will sink wholly in it

Indeed, it appears & hopeless land of slime
and fever, quite unfitted for man, unless it
be for the Tree-Indisns, a low race of fish-
eating savages thL like birds, build their
homes among the branches of the flooded
forests on the Gulf of Paria.

Introducing Modern Ideas.
Syracuse Herald.]

Corpell is 8 progressive university. Onpe
of its professors has just been aphhl‘::h
the studenys the philosophy of throwing s
curved ball |

The Lanst Vielet.
Chill, sodden earth, and gloomy sky;
The sea in leadon languor stilled;
The wind-a lopaly volce—went by,
And sobs its trempling cadenco fliled,

The wilding rose was stricken low,

And autamn's glories burned no more;
Of all the heirs the seasons know

‘What proud one still its honors bore?

Not twillght primrose, makin, t
The hn‘rhi oi; dusk, with lml?um

Nor falrest gentian's tender light—
Last lingerer befare the suow,

TYet was there life: and still caressed

he fading day one chosen chila;

Tints of the year at morning blessed
The late-born sursiing of the wild.

‘What spell has soothed the day's despair?
A single blossom's lustrous hue
ces charms the gutumn alr,
Tranoced In its gleam of vivid blue.

ture's frail darl Brigh )
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Love Long Ago.
You say when you meet me it seems to be
day and a Inirer time;
T'hrf.lnm!;rmm,:;li:omwm
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¥, you're 0Ve me now
Mim&mnmh&m
Yonu say that the touch of my hand now means

A great beart-throb and & ow
That the sight of my face makes m’"‘i
soenes ?

[CORRESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCH.]

Loxpox, October 14.—There was only
one bill passed by Parlisment last
session which really interests the pubiie,
and this was passed, not by a Cabinet Min-
ister, not even by s Member of Parliament,
but by the Rev. Benjamin Wangh, the
founder of the Boclety for the Prevention of
Cruelty to Children. This set, giving fresh
powers for the detection and punishment of
child torture, was drafted by him, pushed
Ly him, and to bim belongs the honor and
glory of vietory. It so happened that I
onlled to see Mr. Waugh at the Children's
Bhelter, in this city, on the very duy that
the new “Act for the better prevention of
e ooyt Mg BTy

assent o een

talk naturally turned on what had been o:;r
complished, and Mr. Waugh was joyful at
the result. “T am amaszed and delizhted at
our suecess,” he said: “it is more than I
evar dared hope for, and all of the main
points I have been for have been
won. "

As until now American legislation has
been distinetly ahead of us in’ England as
regards children, while the new places
us in some respects ahead of America. Mr.
Waugh was very anxious that I should
convey to American roaders some impres-
sions of the changes effected by the new act,
of which the following is & brief summary
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INHUMAN PARENTS,

Of course the sphere of action of the so-
clety will be enormously increased by the
above provisions, and Mr. Waugh confi-
dently antici that tlu_vvﬂlfun but
u very swall loophole of escape to the in-
human parent or guardian. No clanse is of

ter importance than the one last men-
tioned. In the original bill, the parents
wiuu fo be“e::peuit o.t:ad ,t‘i;'rnpollblc"
witnesses eao r, but
Teiased 1n e Haess &t e
petent” merely, '

“Bix hu.nzml children,” mys Mr.
Waugh, "d'u in Imd:llmmln the
presence of parents alone. No ons
competent to give evidencs, the Co e
turns a verdiot ol aceidental death. If
father deliberately suffocated bis baby
fore his wife’s u,lnndtr the old law

ot long ago a
i bl 1nd B by
re one o o !
* snswered the My

%

BE
1]

i1

g E's_-_ B
i
H

“As arule, a mother is very seldom de-
liberately cruel to her mcr{ild. In the
worst cases the bas to deal with, it
ismsually the father, the stepmother, or,
most brutal of all, the baby-farmer, who is
the prime offender. One fertile sonrce of
child-torture is the present system of ehild-

insurance, By the mew act an exirm
will be imposed in cases where it is
that the child’s life is insured. w!:
I hope to make all child-insurance
substituting a form of burlal elub, in
&c‘:lnh mon 'il‘lb bs huldd over

® , thus udiog the
sibility of the parent -P;“w uy:
cuniary interest in the child’s »

THE CHILDREN'S SHELTER,
Before les I natarally asked

formant to mvm me mr’the Ghll.d,l.ul,l'
Shelter, that I might see with my own
sowe of the resouned victims. :
Shelter is o day and n.ii: and
child brought to the door is p‘:ﬂ

ing The rooms sre made bright
and homelike, with colored pictures and
toys; the rows of little beds are scrupulonsly
clesn and neat, and yet it is impossible not
to feel profoundl by the whols
establishment, darkened nursery

picked upina

one to take care of it,

its little back scraped

In another room the litile
merrily

little
fore it;
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